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climax, however, was reached when we entered the
Millionaires' Avenue and glided down by its palms
and gardens and villas. Here some of the leading
plutocrats of America have built their summer-
houses, each of which vies in beauty and sumptu-
ousness with its neighbour: and these lords of
creation think nothing of taking a four or five
thousand miles' journey to come hither in the
beautiful summer-time to bask and revel in its
glorious sunshine. That evening the Mazdaznans of
Los Angeles held a special service in honour of, as
one of their leaders chose to put it, " the learned
Doctor and their esteemed brother-in-Mazda from
the East.'1 I spoke at the service. At its close there
followed a regular llazdaznan banquet at which
some fifty local members of the brotherhood sat. The
Los Angeles circle is one of the youngest of the Maz-
daznan centres and its members provided me for the
few days I was among them with a most interesting
study of humanity. They were of all ages and were
drawn from all classes of society, including a
naturalised German count of really noble demeanour
and aspect and a living, breathing cinema-artiste
from the neighbouring Universal City. Next day
my Mazdaznan friend again came with his car and
drove me to the various business centres and along
the residential quarters of Los Angeles. I had no
idea that this great touring-centre of the West was
so extensive and so flourishing a city and possessed
such beautiful residential places and such a faultless
system of roads. It is wonderful what human energy
and human ambition can accomplish in this world